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B Mocking Eyes
BBB Mother, laughing ejes I seo,
BBB I.,., . I I.,.rl1't nluI b,ue ns Jonder sky;
VI I A.hC, for t,,cm' for em I die; liillJ II they mock nt me. 1 i(t

BBB Blue or preen, whlcho'cr they bofTM Jor disdain can clmnRo their hue
BBB ...,,.,0Pe revives when they nro blue.
BBB m a. JY!,en 'hey're sreen 't Is Jealousy.

VM ' p rclvcn when them I sec, CA2T Death puccccilb when they ro by; VBBB ON A,,l for them, for them 1 die; ?V
V And they mock at me. ISO

BBB Who could think such ejes could provH i Lures to dazzlo anil deceit e?
""Vi Who Indeed would not bcllcto,H ' Save the henrt that knows not love?

In their IlRht lost utterly
BBH Me thou'lt nnd when they nro nigh. jBBS Ahl for them, for them 1 die; tillI I I And they mock nt me. '"'"fj From tho Spanish of Lopo Lo Veen.

I WJ0k oaoE)
B (Cop right. 190C, by Dally Story Pub. Co.)

BB Mrs. J. Arthur Bmtho wns easily
tho leader of Huntingdon's Four Hun- -

BJ drod. Slio had established her right
H to tho tltlo on a hundred battlefields,
Bt and whllo certain captious nnd dls- -

H satisfied persons still persisted In re- -

BJ ferrlng to tho origin ot hor appear- -

BB anco In tho social whirl, all such cap- -

BB tlous critics found thomsclvcs most
B embarrassingly placed and Invariably

BB becamo exceeding sorry that they had
BB spoken.
BB In vain was It that thoso enemies ot
BB Mrs. Smytho or thoso opposed to hor
IH sway, recalled that, after all sho was
BB jiy. only tho wlfo of old Jako Smith, and

B that tho foundation of Jake's fortune
BB was laid in tho tavern down on tho
BB cross-road- In vain was It that her
BB opponents pointed out that tho origin
BB of tho fair Mrs. Smytho hcrsolf was
BB clouded In rumor and surmise. For
BB after all question and rumor and sur- -

J mlso had dono their worst, tho great
J fact remained that old Jako had made
J his millions and had left thorn to his

BJ charming widow. Also was It truo
BJ and evident that whatever her origin
BJ Mrs. Smytho was n woman of most
BJ conspicuous talent and charm and hor
BJ oxecutlvo ability was Buch that all tho
H other daughters of Evo In tho town ot
H Huntingdon had reason to fear and rc--
BB sped her. In vain wns It to Inquire
Bl how tho good honest old nn,mo of Jako
J Smith had dovelopcd Into J. Arthur
J Smythc. Thoso who had Inquired had
B found out even unto tho fullness ot

HJ their several desire and nover in- -

J quired again.
fll Her parties wcro charming. So do- -

Mj llghttul was her tact and so great her
Hi resources that ovcrybody was glad to
BB go. They always wero entertained
BBJ perfectly, and moreover, they always
BBJ heard tho very latest bit ot gossip and
BBJ wcro Initiated into tho very latest so--

BJ . clal fad. Honco It was that on a cor- -

BBJ tain evening Richard Sherry found
ABE himself bowing over hor fair hand In
BB tho Smytho drawing room.
BS "Why, Mr. Sherry, this Is a compll- -

H ment, indeed," exclaimed tho hostess.
BBJ "To bcgullo a recluBo and a woman

B hater from his lair Is a foat indeed.
BB Tho party is assuredly a success."

Tho man smiled gravely.
IB "One Is always suro to bo bright- -

BB ened up and havo ono's wits sharp- -

BB ened hero, Mrs. Smythc," ho said.
BB "What Is it to bo theosophy,
BB 4 n now artist, a musical prodigy, vaudo- -

B vlllo or n literary lion."
BK "A poor guess," sho responded,
BM brightly. "What would you say to
BK palmistry?"
BE "Palmistry," ho repeated'. "Ah, I

BB soo. Dark-cyc- d gypsy girl and all
M that."
BB "Still wrong," sho replied. "I've
IH found such a darling. Do you romem- -

B bor tho Raymonds who used to llvo
K horo nnd moved south or somowhoro

IJH fivo years ago? Yes, I thought you
IB know them. Well, Dr. Raymond lost
rBJ his fortune and died and Mrs. Ray- -

BE mond and her daughter aro back hero
EVE again trying to support thomsolvos.
Bt Tho girl has dovolopcd a perfect gen- -

BE i lus for palmistry nnd docs qulto a bit
M along that lino. I havo cngagod her to
IB co mo horo and read palms."
8 Ho did not answer. His oyos wero

IB far away and tho hostess, thinking ho
IB was bored with tho conversation,

I H Alone with his thoughts.
Ik changed tho subject nnd passed him
V along to tho bevy of pretty girls al- -

B wayB to be found nt her right hand.
!K Ho soon mado his oscapo, howovor,

IftW and passed Into tho conservatory,
S whoro ho could strugglo alono with his

NBJ thoughts.
yBJ Romombor Ploronco Ilaymoiidl

B Wliat clao, Indoed, had ho boon doing
BH for tho past flvo yonrs, slnco ho had
B thrown himself at her feet and naked

BBft hor to bo his wlfo. It had boon tho
B ono groat passion of his llfo nnd ho

IBS bad always felt suro that sho returned
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his love, but sho hnd felt It her duty
to remain with hor father In his o

nnd had resolutely refused to
permit an engagement or oven an un-
derstanding, remarking that It would
bo unfair to spoil his llfo by holding
out a hopo which probably nover
would bo fulfilled and would further
keep her mind in a stato of distrac-
tion. Sherry had taken It hard nnd
abandoned socloty for business nnd
books. Tho shock ho received at Mrs.
Smytho's disclosure that Florenco wns
to bo thcro and In such n role was se-
vere and brought back n flood of mem-
ories.

His revcrio was cut short by Mrs.

Gazed upon the woman of his dreams.

Smythc, who discovered him In tho
conservatory.

"Come, come, this will nover do,"
she crlod, tapping him with her fan.
"When tho hermit comes to Romo ho
must do as the Romans do. Como and
havo your hand read."

Unresisting ho followed her to tho
library, where the ontortalncr wns
reading tho palms ot all comers.

"I havo found a splendid subject,"
said Mrs. Smytho, triumphantly.
"Hero Is tho enigma of tho town. Wo
want to know why so fascinating a
man should bo a recluso and a woman-hater- .

Wo want also to know his fate
his lovo affairs, past and present."
Shorry gazed upon tho woman of his

dreams, and sho looked up straight In-

to his oyes, gravo and unresponsive.
Sho was not a guest and know her
placo. He also knew his. But ho was
startled at hor, unchangeable beauty.
Tho years seomed not to havo told at
all upon her. Indeed in tho short
gypsy skirt and with her hair down
her back sho seemed younger than ho
had over seen hor. And jtt thoro was
an lndcflnnblo something in hor ocs
which mado hor seem nioro matuie
and womanly something ns (hough a
gicat sorrow hnd chastened her.

Ho placed his hands in hers. She
followed tho lines Intently, looked at
tho lingers and general shapo ot the
hands.

"You will llo to a very old ago,"
sho said. "I do not slo much sick-
ness, pust or future. Your head Is ex-
ceptionally strong. No mental trou-bi-

will overcome you. You aro in-

tellectual, fairly aitlstlc and a mono
maker."

"And his heart?" put In Mrs
Sin tho.

"Ills heart Is well undor control, but
ho Is capable of a great and abiding
iovo for a woman,"

"Is his pasulon pushod or to como?"
relontlossly pursued Mrs. Smjtho.

"I see a sttang lino about tho age
of 30," said tho girl slowly and vor
low. "It boems to bo cut and buried
It looks HKo some obstacle."

"And tho futuio?" Insisted Mrs
Smjtho.

iiio gin iookcu long and earnestly
She was breathing a trlllo faster uiul
tho color had como Into hor faco.

"I cannot boo tho future," sho said,
and then dropped his hand with a ges-
ture of exhaustion, "I am very tired
Mrs. Smjtho, and really must bog to
bo excused from any nioro work to-

night."
Tho crowd drifts back Into the

drawing room and tho palmist slips
Into tho conservatory. Shorry follows
her unobservod. After a tlmo they re-
appear in tho drawing loom, where
Mis. Smytho Is receiving the congratu-
lations of her last dopartlng guests.

"Mrs. Smytho," said Shorry, "I will
IliiMh tho reading of my own palm.
The barrlor has been romoved and tho
cno great passion ot my llfo for the
ouo woman In tho wot Id Is to bo re-

alized. Mrs. Smjthc, permit mo to
nrosont tho futnro Mrs Sherry, and to

thank you for tho happiest ovenlng
in my life."

And Mrs. Smytho catching the o

light in both their eyes remarks
tnctfully:

"I think I may call this party my
greatest social triumph."

It certainly was much talked about

MADE THE CHALLENGE DIRECT

Lawyer's Insinuation Something Court
Could Hardly Ignore.

Charles 11. Hudson wns a lawyer ot
romnrkablo keenness nnd ability and
well known nlso ns n student ot
Shakespeare, but ho was not a strict
nnd offensive teetotaller at all hours
of tho day, says a writer In the Boston
Herald.

Ono day ho nppearcd beforo Judgo
La dd ot tho police court of Cambrldgo
In n case Involving no difficult ques-
tions of lnw, but ns Mr. Hudson had
little confidence In tho Judge's legnl
acquirements ho clttlclscd his rulings
very sharply, nnd In n manner easily
understood by nil ptesent.

Tho Judge, with u Judicial look of
sternness, raised himself from his
chnlr and said: "Mr, Hudson, if you
do not speak more respectfully of the
decisions of this court I shall at onco
commit j on for contempt of court."

Hudson arose, with n great assump-
tion of dignity, nnd, raising his voice
nnd head, said: "Your honor says you
will commit mo to Jail for contempt
of your court. I'll bet $5, and put tho
money up, that your honor cannot
mnko out tho papers correctly In thrco
weeks."

Her Tribute to Spring.
It was ono of thoso recent halmy

afternoons when tho weather was
making history for Itself by setting
spring fnlrly down in the lnp of win-
ter, says tho Now York Press. Down
Fifth avenuo she came, a walking em-

blem of mourning from tho fluttering
folds of her crepo veil to the tips of
her dull blnck shoes. But when she
camo to a muddy crossing and lifted
up her black skirt to keep it from be-

ing soiled n woman acquaintance hur-
rying along to overtnko tho mourner
wns horrified to catch something more
thnn n gtlmpso of a pair of ankles clad
In grass-gree- n silk stockings.

"Oh, Jessie," sho whispered, ns sho
caught up with tho woman In black,
"havo you any Idcn of what ou've
come out In? You've got green stock-
ings on."

"I know It," cooed tho offender.
"You see It wns such a lovely day that
I simply had to put something on that
suggested tho springtime. Besides,
they only show nt tho crossings."

Passing of Philadelphia Elms.
Another of tho old trees In Inde-

pendence squaro has succumbed to tho
dry rot of ngo and been fulled by tho
woodman's axe. It Is believed that It
was ono of tho 100 trees planted by
Georgo Morgan In tho squnro In 1785.
All wero elms, brought to this city
from Now York stnto at tho sugges-
tion of Samuel Vnughan, who took
an especial Interest In the squaro.

The number of Inrgo trees In Inde-
pendence squaro has of Into years
been much reduced by death, decny
and storm. The last signs of llfo In
tho elm which has Just been felled
wero noted lost summer. It was a
noble specimen ot Its kind, being about
thieo teot In diameter and between
sixty and soventy feet high. It will
require many years for tho mnjorlty
of tho trees In tho square, nmong
which Is the joung elm planted by
Gen. Grant, to rench this size. Phil-
adelphia Public Ledger.

Has Too Many Visitors.
Luther Burbnnk, tho California nat-

uralist, haB been overrun with vis-
itors during tho past jear, taking
much valuable tlmo from his experi-
ments nnd scientific work, nnd has
had to call n halt. A circular has
Just been Issued by his relatives and
friends, calling attention to tho an-

no anco to which ho Is subjected al-

most dally and requesting tho dis-

continuance of visits by tho public.
In tho yenr 1005 over C.00O visitors
wero received on tho Rurbnnk giounds
at Santn Rosa and Mr. Burbnnk wan
given absolutely no opportunity to
rest. A wnrnlng slgnjins been placed
on each gate at tho residence declar-
ing that any ono entering or troainps-lu- g

on tho grounds will bo prosecuted

Gov. Dale's Small Potatoes.
1C Gov. Georgo N. Dalo of Island

Pom!, Vt had an nccount against n
Frenchman named Felix, for whom he
had lendeied some legnl Horvlco, Tho
account hnd run n long time. Felix,
meeting the governor ono day on the
xtrcot, dunned himself In tho follow-
ing mnnner' "Mcoster Guvnor, I owes
joit beeg bill When I dig mnr por-tater- s

nex' fall, bar gar, I pay you,"
Late In tho fall tho governor wan

idling In tho nelghboihood of Fell'
home, and again met him. Stop,-J-

his horse, tho goerno. said, "Fg:.
how about tho potatles?"

"Rar par, Guwier, those portnteis
dond turn out so beeg's you 'spected.
bar darn sight."

Springtime's Come Again,
O cntllh In de eddy.

When de moon Is hi do full!
O watermllllon irndy

Mohrh' jo' dewy leaves, to pull!
O thnnllcH, vuriii lootid!

Ub women en im men
Is nil dmo back bar'footcd,

'Ca'fo do Hprlnfitlrno's tome again

Do bullbat 'Bins to beller
AcroHs do shlmmei) hill.

'Taint Ioiib liefu' a feller
Kin huli do v huppoomlll.

Do hawk hoIh rmui' tn watches
Do blddh'H will do hen.

In de doodlu-du- s'

'Ca'so 10 sprlngtiino's tome again.

Dirt daubers noon bo siiealln',
Hhnpln' up deir mud.

En ""t er sleep fcelln'
I.I Kit gwlne nlong yo" blood,

'llll you lone so' liqlt en duces,
Y.n JirKH, en uiiktu up den

De fun' thhiK clal ou knows U
Dat dn eonie nRaln.

Cliai lotto Ubsirver

Instruments of Torture.
"Well," said tho brldcgroomto-be- ,

"I suppose jou'll bo sorry, Willie,
when tho tlmo comes for jour sister's
wedding."

"Not much!" replied the small bro-
ther. "It will gimme nn excuso to
chuck pa's slippers nwoy."

Where He'll Come In.
"Why aren't jou entln', Bobby?"
"I won't bo hungry for half an hour

yet."
"Weil bo through dinner by that

tlmo."
"No, jou won't you'll JtiBt nbottt bo

gcttln' to the pie."

THE ANIMAL MASQUERADE.

r

L
Tho animals for miles around

Wero all assembled there.
Old Rhino took Tiger

And fox dancing bear.
, Tho ball progressed qulto but

Tho guests ran for tho
When big fnt Mr.

Caused an earthquake a sneeze..... - -

8lde Lights on History.
Tho great Chlncso wall had

completed.
"Of course, It won't last forovor,"

said tho builder, "but by tho It
becomes n. g. wo shall depend on tho
boxers nnd tho boycott to ueop tho
foreign devils out.

Feeling thnt In any emergency ho
could rely upon Mr. Wu to mnko
things unpleasant for tho rascally
Americans, ho sat down and ordered
n plato of chop suoy.

A Literary Regret.
"You do not tnko much Interest in

literature," said the Intellectual young
womnn.

"Yes, I do," answered Mr. Cumrox.
"As a business mnn I have tho highest
respect for It. What I object to Is see-
ing so many peoplo who aro compe-
tent to write first-clas- s advertise-
ments wasting their on books
and magazlno articles."

In Due Form.
Proprietor (to now bookkeeper)

Young man, I heard you swearing at
tho way your predecessor kept tho
books, and I may .as well tell you that
I don't like profanity and wish to
hear no moro of It.

Now Bookkeeper I beg your par-
don, Mr. Trott. I was merely er
taking the oath of office.

Crafty.
Mrs. Ascum "Mrs. I'hnmley has so

many children I don't seo how sho
manages to get them all looking so
neat nnd clean every afternoon."

j Mrs. Hewitt "Well, sho's n shrewd
manager. Just beforo It's time to
dress them for dlnnet she lets them

I soap bubbles. In that way they
wash themselves."

Of Course.
' Pcckham Yott'vo seen D'Auber's
i portrnlt of my wire, eh? Very llfo- -

1I1.C, Isn't It?
Crlttlck Oh, jes, but It Isn't exact-- I

ly what jou'd call a speaking likeness.
do jou think?

Pcckham Of courso, It Is, elso how
could It bo llfellko?

At Conclusion.
Honingan Ho told mo about this

tlmo last jear that ho I1.41I arrived at
tho conclusion that n tilp to ICttrope
would do him good.

Holmes Yes, and he's thero jet.
Homttgnn In Kuropo?
Holmes No; wheio ho had arrived

when yon saw him.

George Trumped the Trick.
Sho "Georgo, If I agreed to marry

you you'd bo kind to my dog, wouldn't
you?"

He "But you know how Insanely
Jealous I am!"

Sho "Dear Georgo. I'll send tho
dog to mamma's."

Adaptability.
"I obsorvo that havo persuaded

jour constituents to think as you do."
"That's how It looks," announced

Senator Sorghum, "but, as a matter
of fact, I havo persuaded myself to
think as most of my constituents do,"

Unconscious of Error.
Tippler Somo of you fellows don't

know when joti'vo got enough.
Boozlclgh Illc that'j becnuso

when we've Rot enough wo don't know
anything. Boston Transcript.

A Threat.
"Sir," snld tho visitor, as ho pre-

sented his manuscript, "I am only n
joung author, but "

"Sir," Interrupted tho hnrd-hcarte-

editor, "you'll bo n 'struggling joung
author' If jou don't get out of jour
own volition immediately."

What He Had Learned.
Jones I supposo know moro

nbout thnt liorso ycui got of Deacon
Smith Inst week than when jou made
tho trade?

Brown Yes, nnd I know a lot more
about Deacon Smith now I did
then.
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The Practical Maid.
"Georgo always puts things In n bus-

iness wny. Yesterday ho nccused mo
of tempting him to spend so much of
his affection on mo that now ho is a
bankrupt in love."

"What did you reply?"
"Oh, I turned him over to pa for ex-

amination In supplementary proceed-
ings."

Leading Up to It.
"I thought you Bald you would nover

call n child of yours after any great
man?" ,

"Well, I""But you havo given him tho snmo
nnme of your bear."

After that It was easy, of courso, to
mako tho touch.

Often.
Araminta (exhibiting tho family

cherub) Is thero anything sweoter
than n baby?

Young Spoonnll Why, I somotlmos
think n baby's cightecn-ycnr-ol- d sister
Is Just a llttlo er .Chicago
American.

A 8tep Forward.
"I seo whoro tho Hnsty Pudding

club proposed nn amatour farco."
"That's a big Improvement. Most

amateur hasty puddings produce
tragedies."

Where Was the Harm,
"Hero, sli!" shouted Poploy at his

j ear-old- , "take that cigar stump out
of jour mouth. How daro you?"

"Why, when jou throwed It nwuy I

thought jou was dono with It," replied
tho youngster, with n surprised air.

Financially Speaking.
Miss Wise Tho woul "sterling" ns

applied to English money seems to bo
lost In obscurity.

Mr. Short Yes, nnd so Is tho word
"money," ns far as I am concerned.

Why the Burglar Had a Fit. H
"John," whispered his wife, ahak-- l

Ing him, "I hear somebody In tho! H
basement." BBB

John groped his wny, half nwako, BBB
to tho wall, and bawled down tho reg- -

BBi
"You infcrnnl scoundrel," ho said, H

"after you havo satisfied yourself that H
(hero's nothing worth stealing down H
thcro will jou plcaso push In tho up- - H
per damper rod ot tho furnnco? I for-- H
got to do It." BBJ

Then ho crawled back Into bed H
BBJ

Mourning Cigarettes. H
Percy do Flshtcr created a sensa- - H

tlon nt tho Ultrn club tho other night H
when ho drew forth a clgaretto with , H
n tiny blnck band printed on tho H
paper closo to tho mouthpiece. H

"My undo died yestordny," ho ex- - H
plained. "I had thoso cigarettes spe- - H
daily made with a mourning band." H

Ho wns tho object of envy all the ' H
evening. New York Press. H

Within the Reach of All. M
Mrs. Bugglns The Mugginses are, BBJ

talking nbout going to Europe. I wish; H
wo could. BBJ

Mr. Bugglns Well, wo can. H
Mrs. Bugglns How you tnlk; you H

know wo can't afford to go abroad. H
Mr. Bugglns But you snld tho "Mug- - H

glnscs wcro talking about It; there's BBJ
nothing cheaper than talk. H

The Other Side. M
Backed by public opinion, they went H

g with proud confidence. H
The Park mansions pleased thorn. H

"But do jou," they said to tho land- - H
lord, "object to children?" H

"Dear, no," tho man replied. "There BBJ
nro already sixty-seve- n in tho house." H

And yet, strnngcly enough, they BBJ
looked elsewhere BBJ

Marks of Esteem. BBJ
"I thought Rlchley Skinner was H

qulto n popular citizen ot your town." BBJ
"Who told you that?" M
"Woll, I was told ho had won many. H

marks of esteem from his follow BBJ
citizens." BBJ

"Yes, dollar-marks.- " BBJ

A Surface View, BBJ
"A funny thing happened at tho de-- U

partment offlco the other day. A man H
who wished to put an application for BBJ
a position on file sent his photograph H
along with his application." BBJ

"Possibly ho wished to bo taken at H
his faco value." H

Also a Reformer. H
"Doy'ro scndln' n lot o' gratters to BBJ

Jail," remarked Mcnnderlng Mlko. H
"I'm glad of it," nnsworod Plodding H

Potc. "If dls high-clas- s patronage H
keeps coraln' in maybo do wardens BBJ
will wako up an' Improvo de nccom- - Bfl
modatlons." BBJ

The Fair 8ex. Bfl
Knlckor Women are inconsistent. H
Bockor Yes; tho samo ono who H

excuses her Ron with "boys will bo H
boys" won't let her husband bo one H
ot tho boys. B

A Degree of Existence. BB
Hewitt You live at a boarding H

house, I bcllovo? H
Jowctt You flatter me when you

say "live." H

wvvs :if
Wanted Universal Peace. ,fjV'

"Perkins has soparated from his U?
wlfo and gone to llvo In bachelor W
apartments." IM.

"What 'tl ho do thnt for?" M
"Ho bi 1 ho couldn't llvo without StK

somo of the comforts ot homo." Life. U
Simplicity. H

"Our dads wero n lot of mossbacks, H
weren't thoy?" BB

" 'Deed they wero. Why, those old Hchaps used to actually think that the H
'Black Ciook' was indecent." H

BB

"BbbI

QUITE IMPORTANT. H

Parson Gootl morning, Mrs. Stubbins. Is jour husband homo?" ffl
Mrs. Stubbins 'E's 'omo, sir; but 'o's jf B

Parbon How Is It thnt ho didn't come to church on Sunday? 'You know (X'
wo must havo our hearts In tho right plnco. ili

Mrs. Stubbins Loi' sir, is 'eart's nil right. It's is trowsers. li'.T


